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OR, 

0»^ of the foure T^laiei in one, called a 

Yorklliire Tragedy. As it was plaid by 

the Kings Maicftics Players. 

' Enter oHiter 4ftd Rai^heytrvfifentifigmer/, 

. .A • .; 

' Liuer, Sirrah RapheyVny young Miftris 
^isinfucha pittifull paffionate humour 
ffor the long abfcnce of her louc. 
f Raphe.yWhy can you blame hcr,why, 

' Applcshangingdongcr on the tree the 
when they are ripe.makes fo many fallingSjViz. Mad 
wenches becaiilc they are not gathered intimej arc 
faine to drop of themfelueSj and thentis edmroon 
you icnow for euery man to take them vp. 

Olitter, Mafle thou faift mic.tis common indeedc, 
but firrahjis neythcr our young Maftcr returned, nor 
our fellow'-Si*w come from London ? 

Raphe. Ney ther of eyther, as the Puritan Baw'dc 
fayes. Slid I hc^nxc Sam, Sams come, hecre tarry, 
come ifaith,now my nofc itches for newes. 

0//«fr^Andfo doth mine elbow. 

Sam cals wthin. Where arc you there ? 

iy<w;Boy,16bkeyou walkc my horfe with difcrcti- 
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JTor \shire T ragedy, 

on,Ihaue rid him Amply, I warrant hi5 sUnftickcs to 
his backc with vcrylKatc,if he fhould catch cold and 
get, the cough ofthclungs, I were well lerucd,wcre I 
not? \jyhitRdpheiniOliuer. 

Am.HoncH fellow 54w^elcomc ifaith , what tricks 

haft thou broufil^t from London?. ^ 

Fitfn^tmth things fromZondm. 

Sam. You fee l am hangd after die trueft fafliion, 
three hats, and two glafles bobbing vpon them, two 
rebato wyers vpon my breft, a capeafe by my fide, a 
brufh atjt^y b#cke, an Almanacket^i^y ppeket, and 
three bailiits in my codpicc, nay 1 am the true pidurc 
©fa common feruingman^ . . . \ 

0//«fr.llefwcarc^houait, thou maift fee vpwhen 
thou wilt, thcrq’smanyaonc begins with leffc I can 
tell thcCjthat'pJfQMPs a rich man, er,« he di^,but whats 
the ncwcsftomLandm^S'am ? 

Saphe.l that’s well fed^what is the newes from Lon- 
don, Sirnl}, My youpg Miftreffe keepes fuch a pu* 
ling for her Loue. , . 

Sam.'Why, the mote foolc fhe, I, the more ninny- 
hammer iTie. 

Oliuer. Why Sam,\vhy ? 

Sam.^N^y he i^ married to another long agoc. 

^w^.Faithyeieaft. 

54»*.VVhy did you not know that till now ? Why 
bee’s married,beates his wife, and has two or three 
children by her : for you muft note, that any woman 
bcarcs the more whc.n (bcis b^iCiv ^ 

iW)&e,Itlm’s true, fer ftie bcarc^-ihe blower 

other. 
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A Tor^shire Tragedy. 

0//«^n Sirrah I would not for two j^cares 

wages my young Miftreife knew fomuch,fhee’d run 
vpon the left hand of her wit, and here be her ownc 
woman againc* • 

Sam. And I thinkc fhe was Weft in her Cradle,thac 
he neuer came in her bed, why hcc has confumed all, 
pawndhis lands, and made his Vniucrfity Brother 
ftand in waxe for him j There’s a Anc phrafe for a feti- 
ucncr,puh,hc owes more then his skin is worth. 

O/wf.Is’tpoffiblc? 

54W.Nay ,ilc tell you morcouer, hcc cals his W ifc 
whore, as familiarly as one would call MoUand Doff, 
and his children baftards, as naturally as can be, but 
what hauc wcihccrc ? I thought twas fomething puld 
downc my Breeches r d quite forgot my two poting- 
ftickes,thefccamc from London, now any thing is 

good hccrctthat comes from London. ^ 

0//«^r.I,farrefctcht you kne^, 

Sam. But fpeakeinyour confcicncc ifaith,haue 
not we as good potingfticksi'th Coqntryas need to 
be put i’th Arc, the minde of a thing is all, and as thou 
faidft cuen now, farre fetcht is the heft things for La- 
dyes,. ! . . . 

0//«?r.I,andfor waitinggentl^womeato. . 

Sam.Ytwt Raphe jA our Bcere fowre this thunder ? 

Raphe Mo, no, xx. holds countenance yet. 

Sam.yyhy then follow me, lie teach you the fineft 
humor to be drunk in,I learnd it at London laft wceke. 

^^^.Faith letsheate it, lets heare it* 

^4w.Thebjj;mcfthumor,twouIddo amangood to 
A a be 
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be dninkc in it, they calitknightingin London, when 

they drihke vpon their knees. 

^w^.Faith that’s excellent. 

Come follow me, He giue you all the degrees ot it in 

order. ■ 

Eittfy Wife. 

What will become of vs ? all will away. 

My husband neuer ceaffes in expence, 

Both to confumehis credite and his houfe,. ■ 

And tis fet downe by heauens iuft decree. 

That Ryots childe muft needs be beggery. 

Are thefe the vertues that his youth did proroife ? 
Dice and voltiptuous meetings, midnight Reucls, 
Taking his bed with (bffets. lU belccming 
The ancient honour of his houlc and name • . 

And this not all,but that which kils me nioft. 
When he recounts his Ioffes and falfe fortuneSj 

The weakneffc of his Hate fo much deiefted. 

Not as a man repentant, but halfc mad. 

His fortunes cannot anlwere his expence : 

He fits and fullenly lockes vp his armes, 
Forgetting heauen, looks downward, which makes 
Him appearc lb dreadfull,that he frights my heart : 
■ - \^alkes heauily,as if his foule were earth j 

Not peniteht for thofe hisfins'^e paft. 

But vext,his money cannot make them laft 

A fiarefull melancholy jvngodlyforrbw. 

Oh yonder he comes,iiow in defpight of ils 

lie (peake to him, and 1 will heare him (peake. 

And do my beft to driuc it from his hen^ 



ATothshire Tragedy, 

Enter Hnsyand. 

jy<i/:poxofthe laft throw,it made 
FU«hundredAngcUv,nithfrom|i.vfight, 

ime danmd,Ime darona.thc Angels haue fotfook me 
Nav tis certainly true :fot he that lias no coyne. 

Is Jamnd in this world s hee s gone,hee s gone. 
p0/<r^,Deere husband. < _ 

HufOh ' moft punifhmcnt of all,I haue a wife, 
do intreate you as you loue your foule, 

Tcllmethccaufeofthisyourdifcontent. 

Hitf.A vengeance ftrip thee naked, thou art caule,- 

w/^.Bad,turndtoworfe? 

Both beggery of the foule'as of the body. 

And fo much vnlikchimfclfcatfirft, 

Asif fomevexedfpirithad gdt his forme vpon him. 

Enter Husband againe. 

He comes againe, 

He faies I am the caufcjl neucr yet 

Spoke Icfic then words of duty and ot Jouc- 

Hi^.lfmarriagebte honourable, then Cuckolds 
arc honourable, for they cannot bee made without 

marriage. , 

Foole,what meant I to marry to get beggers . 

Now muft my eldcft fonnebe a knatie or nothing,he 
cannot liue*vpoth foolc, for he will haue no land to 
maintainchim: thatrhorgagefitslikea fnafflevpon 

mine inheritancc,and makes me chaw vpon Iron. ^ 

My fccond Ton muft be a pfomotcr,and my third • 
a thcefc,or an vnder-puttcr,aflauc Pjinder. 

A 3 * 
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A XorhsUr^iyd^y , , 

Oh beggcry,beggcty j tp wh^tbafe vfcs doft thou put 

a man. ? ;n larfiloy- . \ 

IthinkcthediucllfcoincstobcaBawd.- ^ ^ 

He bcarcs hhiifclfc more proudly, has more care on 
hiscrcditc. : i; ;j :i; ■ 

Bafe,flaui(li,abie<3:,fiId)ypouerty, ■ - r 
ff7,'Good fir, by all our vowes J do bcfeech you. 
Shew rne the true caufe of your diiconfent* .( 

/ft(/.Mony,mony,niony,&thou muftfupply m^c, 
f0.Alaffe,l am the leaft caule of your diicontent, 
Y et what is mine, cither in rings or icwcis, 

Vfe to yoiir owne dcfire,but 1 bcfeech you. 

As you are a gentleman by many bloods. 

Though I my felfc be out.ofyour refped, 

Thinke on the ftatc pf thc^ three loucly boyes 
You hauc bin father to. 

Hit. Puh,Baftards,Baftards,Baftards,begot in tricks, 
begot in tricks, 

Wf.Hcaucn knowcs.how thofe words wrong me, 
But He endure thclc griefes amonga thoufand mori? 
Oh call to mindc your Lands already morgadge. 
Your fclfc woond into debts, your hopefuTi brother. 
At the Vniuerfity in bondsfor you. 

Like to be ceaz’d vpon. And — 

\H«.Ha done thou harlot. 

Whom though foi; fafliionl married, • 

I nciicr could abide.Thinkft thou thy words 
Shall kill my pleafurcs/all off to thy friends, 

Thou and thy baftards beg, I will not bate 
A whit in humor ; Midnight ftill I loucy ou. 

And 



A Tor\shsreT ragedy. 

And teucll in yourcompany ; Corbdin^ , 

Shall itbc faid in all focicties, 

tliat 1 broke cuftomc,that I fiagd in money. 

No, thofe thy icwcis,! will play as freely. 

As when my ftatc was fuUeft. 

i/»/.Nay I proteft,and take that for an carneft 
' Hejpurmher. 

I will for cuer hold thee in contempt. 

And ncuet touch the fhcctes tha^couer thee, 
•Burbcdiuojftin bcdvtill thou corifent,. 

Thy dowry (Ball be foldc to giuc new life 
Vnto thofe plcafures which I moft affedt. 

H/^.Sir,do but turnc agcntlc eye on me, 
And what the law (hall giue roc Icauc to do^ ' 
You flialUommand. 

H»/Lookc it be done, (hall I want duft. 

And like a flauc wcarc nothing in my pockets 

Holds his hands in hts Pockets.. 

But my hands to fill them vp with naylos ? 

Oh much againft myBlood, let if be dohe, 
Iwasncuer madctobcalookcron: 

Abaud to dice 5 He (hake the drabs rny fclfe. 

And make them yccld-jl fay Ipbkbff So^^^^ 

H^i/e.ItakemyTcauciftfcal. ' ' ; . 
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A T or\shirc Vftigedji. 

Enter !^r^.e;\GendmettJhearjnghimi' ^ • 

i.Gent. Still do thefc loathromc thoughts iarrc oa 
>-yoiit tongue. 

Your felfe to ftaine the honour of your Wife, 

Nobly difeended j thofe whom men call mad, 
Endangers othcrs.buthce’s more then mad 
That wounds himfelfc,whofe ownc words 
Do proclaime it is notfit,! pray forfakc it. 

2.(7w^Good fir,let modefty reproue you. . 

^.Gent.htx. honeft kiodnes fway fo much with you . 

H«.God den, I thanke you fir jhow do you ? adieu, 
1 am glad to fee you, fatwell Inftru<£iiotts, Admoniti- 
ons. Exeunt Gentm 

Enter uferuant, 

flV/y^Hownowfirrhajwhat would you? ; 

Onely to ccrtific you fir, that my Mifltiswas 
met by the way, by them who were lent for her vp to 
London by her honourable V ncklc, your Worlhips 
lategardian, ' 

Huf, So fir, then (he is gopc,and fo may you be, 
But let her looke that the thing be done (be wotsof. 
Or hell will ftand more pleafant then her houfe at 
home. Exitferuant. 

Enter a Gentleman ^ . , n/ 

Gw^.Wtll or ill met,! care l 

H»/.NonorI. 

Gent. I am come with confidence to chide you. 

H-^y^Who mefehide tne fdoo’t finely fhen, let is 
oot moue mCjib^ifthou chidft me angry, 

Gent. Strike thine owne fdllie?,for it is they 

Deferues 
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neferue to be wcU beaten s wee arc now in priuatc, 
-Tlict’s none but thou and I, thou art fond & peeuifli. 
An vncleane ryoter,thy landes and creditc 
Lie now both ficke of a confumption, , 

I am forty for thecj that roan fpends with lhamc. 
That with his riches doth confume his name, 

And fuch art thou. 

G^/if.No thou ihalthearcmc further. 

Thv fathers and forc-fathers worthy honors. 

Which were our Country monumcnts,our grace. 

Follies in thee begin now to deface. 

The fpring time of thy youth did fairely promdc 
Such a moft fruitfull fummer to thy friends 
It fearfe can enter into mens beleefcs. 

Such dearth (hould hang on thee, we that lee it, 

Arc forry to belccuc it : in thy change. 

This voice into all places will be hurld t 
Thou and the diucll has dcceiu’d the world. 

H#/. lie not endure thee. 

Gf»r.But of all the worft, 

Thy vertuous wife tight honourably alhed. 

Thou haft proclaimd a fttumpet. 

///<yNay then I know thee, ^ ^ f j 

Thou art her Champion thou, her priuatc iricnd. 
The party you wot on. 

GMf.Oh ignoble thought, 

1 am paft my patient blood ,(hall I ftand idle 
And fee my reputation toucht to death. 

W;This has galdc you, has it i 
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Oe^t.'No monftcrj protie 

My thoughts did ondy tend to vertuous louc. 
H«/*Louc of her vcrtucs ? there it goes. 

Gent.Biic fpirit,to lay thy hate vpon 
Thefruitfull honour ofthinc ownebedr 

They fight ^and the Husband is hurt. 

Huf.Oh. 

6f»r.WiIt thou yceld it yet ? 

/f^Sir,(ir, I haue not done with you. 

Centl hope not ncre ftiall do. Fight jgen. 

H«/Hauc you got tricks ? are you in cunning with 
me? 

Gwr.NOjplainc and right. 

He needs no cunning that for truth doth fight* 
Husband fades dovane. 

ifi^.Hard fortune, am I Icucld with the ground f 
Cent^ ow fir, you lie at mercy. 

H«y^Iyou flaue. 

Alas jthat hate Ihould bring vs to our grauCj 
You fee my fword’s not thirfty for your life, 

I am fo trier for your wound jthen your ftlfc, 

Y’are of a vertuous houlCjfhew vertuous deeds, 

Tis not your honour jtis your folly bleeds. 

Much good hasbccnc expedcd in your life. 

Cancell not all mens hopes, youliaue a Wife, 

Kindc and obedient : heape not wrongfull (hame 
On her and your pofterity,Iet onely finne be fore., 
And by this £dl,rifc ncuet to fall more. 
Andfollcaueyou. Esit. 

Huf.YUs the dogge left me then 

Afters 
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After his tooth hath left me Oh, my heart- - ' 
Would lainc Icapc after hiro,reuengcl fay, 

Ime mad to be reucng’d.my ftrumpet Wife, 

It is thy quartell that tips thus my flelh, ' 

And makes my breft fpit blood, but thou Ihalt bleed ; 
Vanquilht f got downe ? vnablc eene to fpeake ? 
Surely tis want of money makes men weake, 

Ijtwas that ore-threw me,lde nere bene downe elfc. 

JEsitm 

EntermfemaridingfuiteyWithaferuingman. 

5 f-r.Faithmiftf isjif it may not be prefumption 
In me to tell you fo,for his cxcufe 
You had fmall reafon,knowing his abufe. 

IVtfe. I grant I had, but alalTe, 

Why mould our faults at home be fptcad abroad, 
Tis greefc enough within doorcs; atfirft fight 
Mine Vnckic could run ore his prodigall life 
i As pcrfedly,as if his ferious eye 

Had numbred ail his follies : 

Knew of his morgagdc lands,his friends in bonds, 
Himfelfe withered with debt j And in that minute 
Had I added his vfage and vnkindnefle, 

I Tvvould haue confounded eucry thought of good, 

f Where nowjfathering his ryots on bis youth, 

^ Which time and tame experience will ihakc off, 
Gueilinghiskindnes to me (as 1 fmoQthd him 
With all the skill I had) though his defarts 
Arc informc vglicr then an vnfhapte Bearc. 

Hec’s ready to prefer him to fomc Ofiice 
. .And place at Court j a good and furc rckefc 

B 2 To 
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To all his ftoopingfortuncs,twil be a meanes I hope 
To make new league bctwcenc vs, and redeeme 

His venues with his lands. 

Ser.l (hould thinkc fo miftris.lf he (hodd not now 
bekinde to you and louc you, and chcrilh you vp, 1 
fliouid thinke the diucll himfelfe kept open houfc in 

I doubt not but he will now, prethree leauc 
Bre,IthinkeIhearehimcoroming. 

5^r.Iamgonc. 

Wi^ By this good meanes I (hall preferue my lands. 
And free my husband out ofvfurers hands 
Now there is no need of fale,my Vncklcs kinde, 

1 hope, if ought.this will content his mindc, 
Herecoraes my husband. Enter Husband. 

H»^.Now, ate you come, where’s the mony, lets 
fee the mony , is the rubbiCh folde, thofe wifeakers 

your landsjwhythen.the mony, where is It ? powreit 

downcjdowne with it,downe with it, I fay powrt on 
the ground, lets fee it,lets fee it. 

Wife.Goodi fir,keepc but in patience,and 1 hope 
Us words (hall like you well,I bring you better 
Comfort then the falc of my Dowry. 

Ha,what’sthat? .rr - 

Wife. Pray doe not fright me fir, but vouchfate me 
hcating.My Vnckle,glad ofyour kindneffe to me and 
roilde vfage ^or fo I made it to him) hath in pitty ot 

yourdecliningfortuncs, prouidedaplace foryouat 

Court, of worth and crcdicc j which fo much oiicr- 

ioyedme 



j,,fO«tcn ,hec6Uh.oucr and 

CVSeThot fubdll« 

3,5, his thy iourny to Nuncko. to fetdownc thehi- 
."H nhChurch, bsfcflut. thisftuttc 

beares thy complaints. 

H-’i/i’.Oh.heauenknoweSj 

Th«my complaints wcreptaifes, and beflwords 

Ofyou.and your eftate ; onely my friends 
Knew ofyour morgagde Lands, and were poffeft 
of euery accident before I came. 

Ifvou fufpe^i it but a plot in me, 

Tokeepc my dowry.or for mine owne good,^ 

Or my poore childrens (though it lutes a mother 

To Ihewanaturall care in their rcleefes) 

Yet Ilcforget my fclfc to calmc your blood, 
Confume it, as your pleafure counfels you. 

And alll wi(h,ecne Clemency aftoords, 

Giuc me but pleafanflookes and m odeft wor ds. 
fftf. M 9 ney whore,money,or Ik 

DrjMDlggm Enter 

What the diuell ? how now ? thy hafty newes. 

5^r.M av it pleafe you fir. 

ff«/What ? may I not looke vpon my dagger ? 

Speakcvillainc, orlwill execute the point on thee: 

quickc,(hott. ' 








A Yorkshire Trage^, 

5^r.WBy fir, 3 gentleman from the Vniuerfiry fiaie$ 
below to ^eakc with yon. 

H/(AFrom rhe Vniuetfity .'’fb,Vniucrfity, 

That long word runs through me. Exk^ 

lVf/e.\/V3s euer .Wife fo wretchedly befet.? 

Had not this newes ftept in betwecnc,the point 
Had offered violence vnto my brefl. 

That which fbme women call great mifery. 

Would (hew but little here : would featfe beieene 
Among my miferics ; I may compare 
For wretched fortuncs,with all Wiues that arc, 
Nothing will pleafc him,vntill all be nothing. 
Hecalles itfiaucry tobepceferd, 

A place of credite^a bafe feruitudct 

What (hall become of me, and my poore children ? 

Two here, and one at Rurfc,my pretty beggers, 

I fee how mine with a palfie hand 
Begins to fhake the ancient feat to dufi ; 

The heauy weight of forrow,drawcs my lids 
Ouct my dankiih eyes ; I can fcarfe fee ; 

Thus greefe will laft,it wakes and fleepes with nac. 

Effter the Httsbandwith the Majler of the Co Hedge . 
Httf, Pleafc you draw neerc fir, y’arc exceeding 
welcome. 

iW4/.That’s ray doubt,I fearc I come not to be wel- 
come. 

Huf Y esjhowfoeuer. 

Mai.Tis not my falhion fir , to dwell in long circum- 
france,butco beplaine andcffc^ual4 therefore to 
the purpofe. 

The 
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The caufc of my fetting foorth, was pittious Sc la- 
mentable 5 that hopcfull young gentleman your bro- 
thcr,whofc vermes we all loue deerely, through your 
default and vnnaturall negligence, lies in bond execu- 
ted for your debt, a prifoncr, aUhisftudies amazed, 
his hope ftrook dead, and the pride of his youth muf- 
fled in thefe darke clouds of oppccffion, 
^<^/:Hum,hura,hum. 

Oh you hauekild the towardefthopebfall 
our Vniuerfity, wherefore without repentance and a- 
mends,cxpc(a pandorus and fuddaine iudgmentsto 
fall gricuoufly vpon you 5 your brother, a man who 
profited in his diuir\eimployments, and might hauc 
made ten thoufand foules fit for heauen,now by your 
eardeficcourfes caft in prifon, which you imtft an- 
fwerc for, and affure your fpirit it will comehomc at 
length. Huf.Oh God, oh. 

j»/4.Wife men thinkc ill of you, others fpeake ill ol 
you.no man loues you, nay,euen thofe whom honc- 
llycondemncs, condemneyou: antftakc this from 
the vertuous affe^Honl bcare your brother, neuer 
lookc for profperous houre, good thought , quiet 
fleepes, contented walkcs, nor any thing that makes 
man pcrfei^jtil you redeeme him : What is your an- 
(Wer,how will you beftowhim .?vpon defpetate mife- 
ry, or better hopes 1 fuffer till I heare youranfwcre. 

i/«/.Sir,youhauc much wrought with me, 1 feels 
you in my foulc.you are your artes mafler. 

I nciicr had Icnee til nowj your fillables hiue cleft me 
Bothfor your words and pains 1 thanke you:I cannot 

but 
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buE acknowledge greeuous wrongs done to my bco- 

thcr,mighty,mighty.tTjighty wrongs. 

Within there. 

Enter AferuingntM. 

HV*t*ill me abowleofwine.Alas poorc brother, 
Bruifed with an execution for my fake. 

Ma.h bruife indeed makes many a mortall fotCi 
Till the graue cure them. Enter mth mne, 

mf. Sir.I begin to you, y’aue chid your welcome; 
Mr.l could haue wifht it better for your fake, 

I pledge you fir^to the kinde roan in prifon. 
/r«^Letitbefo. 

No w Sir,if you fo pleafe to fpend but a few minutes 
in walking about my grounds below, royrnan IhaU 
heere attend you : I doubt not but by that time to be 
furniftitofa Oifficientanfwcre, and therein my Bro- 
ther fully fatisfied. , 

Mr. GooA fir, in that the Angels would be Pj««ed, 
and the worlds murmurcs calmd, and I (hould fay I 

fetfoorth then vpon a lucky day. 

Hitf. Oh thou confufed man,thy pleaiant fins haue 
vndonc thee, thy damnation has beggerd thee, that 
heauen (hould fay we muft not fin,and yet made wo- 
men: giues our icnceswaytofinde pleafure, which 
being found, confounds vs, why ihould wee know 
thofe things fo much mifufe vs ? Oh would vertue 
had bcenc forbidden, wee {hould then haue prooue 
allvertuous, fortis our blood to louc what wee are 
forbidden 5 bad not drunkennclTe beene forbidden, 

what man would haue beene foole to a bcaft, and za- 
ny 
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ny to a (wine, to (hew tricks in the mit c,what is there 
in three Dicc.to'make a man draw thrice three thou- 
fand acres into the compaffe of a little round table, 
and with the gentlemans palfic in the hand fhakc out 
bispo{lerity,thceucs, orbeggersj tisdonc, I haue 
don tifaith: terrible, horrible mifety. ^how 

well was i left,verywcll,ycry well. 

bijy Lands {hewed like a full Moonc about me, but 
now the Moone's in the laft quarter, warning, wai- 
ning,andl am mad to ihinke that Moonc was mine ; 
mine and my fathers, and my fore-fathers gencrati- 
on$>gcncrations,downc goes the hoiifc of vs, down, 
jld.WhC it,finkcs ; Now is the name a beggar, begsin 
mC' that name which hundreds of y cares has made 
tWs\hiaefamous vin me and my poltcrity runsout. 

In my Yecdc fiuc 'arc made miferablc befidcs my 
felfe^my ryot is now my brothers iaylor, my Wiues 
jQghing,my three boy es penuric, and mine own con^ 
iSitm. 

He teares his haire. 

Why fit roy haircs vpon my curfed head ? 

Will not this poyfon fcattcr them ? oh my brother's 
In execution among diucls that firetch him : 

And make him giuc j andl in want. 

Not able for to Uuc,nor to redeeme him. 

Diuincs and dying men may talkc of hell. 

But in my heart her fcucrall torments dy^eil, 

Slauery and mifery. Who in this cafe 
Would not take vp mon^y vpon his foule ? 

Pawne his faluation,liue at intcrefi ; ' 
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r, that <!id cucr in aboundancc dwell, 

For me to want,cxceeds the throwes of hell. 

Enter hit little fanne^vtith a t«p and fcourge, , 

Jow.What ailc you father, arc you not well,I can- 
not fcourge my top as long as yoii ftand fo : y ou take 
vp all the roome with your wide legs, puh,you can. 
not make me affraid with this,l feare no vizards, nor 
bugbeares. 

Be tikes vp the child hy the skirts of his long coate in ine 
handyOnd dr awes his dagger with the other, 
HufS^ fir,fbr hecrc thou haft no inheritance left. 
Sonne.Oh. what will you do father,! am your white 
boy. - Jhikeshim, 

ff«^.Thou flialtbe my redboyjtakc that". 

Oh you hurt me father. - • 

Ht^My eldeft beggar, thou fhalt not Hue to aske an 
vftiret bread , to cry at a great mans gate,- or ft>llow,, 
good your Honor by a Coach,no,nor your brother: 
tis charity to braine you. 

5(?».How (hall I lcarnc,no w my head’s broke ? 
\ff«.Bleed, bleed, rather then bcg,beg, fahshim. 

Be not thy names difgrace : 

Spume thou thy fortunes firft,if they be bale ; 

Come view thy (econd brother : Fates, 

My childrens bloud fhall (pin into yoiurfaces. 

You (hall lee. 

Ho w confidently we fcotne beggery. 

Exit with his fonne. 

Enter A maid with a cbtldemher armesythe 

Mother 
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Mother by her ajlepe. 

M.Slcep fwcet babCjforrow makes thy mother fleep. 
It boadcs fmall good when heauineffe fals fo deepe, 
Hu(h pretty boy, thy hopes might haue bene better^ 
Tis loft at Dice, what ancient honour won. 

Hard when the father plaies away the Sonne : 
Nothingbut miftry lerues in thishoulc, 

R.uine and delblation joh. 

Enter Husbandwith the boy bleeding. 

Huf. WhorCjgiuemethaiboy. 

he firiues with her for the clnlde. 
Maid.Oh helpe,helpe, out alas,murder, murder. 
Huf.Pixe you golfiping, prating fturdyqueanc, 
lie breake your clamour with your necke, 

Downe (hires ; tumble, tumble, headlong, 

He throwes her downe. 

So, the fureft way to charme a womans tongue. 

Is breake her necke, a Polititian did it. 

5tf».Mothcr, mother,! am kild mother. 

His wife awakes ^and catcheth vp the yonngeH* 
lyife.UiyVihois that cridc ? Oh me my children, 
Both,both,both jbloudy,bloudy. 

H«y^S!rumpct,lct go the boy, let go the beggar. 

^^.Oh my fweete husband. 

i?yiFilth, Harlot. - , 

. )^//<.QhwhatwU^ 
fijf/.Giucmcthebaftard. f 

•^^e.^outowncfwectcboy. •* ' . ' ' 

HuJ .There arc too many beggers. 
v'.t C X 
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f^//2*.Good a»y husband. 

/ftf/.Doft thou prcucnt meftill? 

^0/^.OhGod ! 

Stabs at the childe in her armes, ir gets it from her, 
H«/^Hauc at his heart. 

PT^.Oh my dcarc boy. 

/fo/Bratjthou lhalt not line to ftiamc thy houfe. 
Wife.O\\ heauen. she it hurt and Jinks downe, 

fftif. And perifhjnowbc gone, 

Thcr s whores enow, and want would make thee one. 

Enter alujlyferuant. 

^^/•.Oh fir, what deeds arc thefc ? 

^j^.Bafe {kuCjUny-vaflaile, .ifi ^ 

Com’ft thou bctwcenc my fury to queftion me ? 
5^/.Wcrc you the diiicll,! would hold you fir. 

Huf. \Ao\d me ? preliimption, lie vndo thee for it- 
Jfr.Sbloud, you haiic vndonc vs all fir. 

H»/^Tug at thy Mailer ?• ■ 

.y^r.Tug at a monfieti 

H/o/'.Hauc I no powct,(hall my flauc fetter me ? 
S^/'.Nay then thediucll wraftlesj am thrownc. 

Husband ouer comes him, 

Huf, Oh villainc, now He tug thee, now He tcarc 
thee, let quickc fpurs to my valfaile, bruize him,tram- 
ple him; fo ,I fhinke thou wilt not follow me inhafie. 

. My horfe Bands ready fadlcd, away, away, , 

Now to my brat at nurfe,my fucking begger ; 
Iiaies,lle not leaueyou one to trample one. 

. V "Th^ 
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TheMaliermeeteshim. 

MrXiGvi ift with you fir,me-thinks you looke of 

diftraacd colour. 

I fir,tis but your fancy , 

plcafe you walke in fir,and He foone refolue you, 

I want one fmall part to make vp the fu m. 

And then my brotherlball reft fatisfied. 

I (hall be glad to fee ir/ir He attend you. 

Exeunt, 

SerXSn^ am fcarfe able to hcauc vp my fclfe, « 

V He has fo bruizd me with his diucllilh waight, 

And tome my flclh with his bloud-hafty fpur,. 

A manbcforc of eafic conftitution, 

Till now hels power fupplicd; to his foulcs wrong. 
Oh how damnation can make weake men ftrong. 

Enter Malier and tmferuants,. 

Ser.Oh the moUpittious deed fit fince you came. 

^r.Adeadly greeting jhaih he fumd vpithefd 
To fatisfic his brother ? hccre’s another. 

And by the bleeding infants,the dtad mother 

Wife.Ohyo\\, f I 

j^^r.Surgcons,Surgeons,fhe rccouers life, 

One of his men all faint 'and bloiidicd. 
i.5^r .Follow jOurmurdcrouS'Maftcr hastooke 

Horfe to kill his childe at nurfc,oh follow qsickly. 

Mr. I am the readieft.it ftiall be my charge 
Toraife.thcTownevponhinai - uv. 

‘ ExitJfdalierandferifants^ ■ 



it^rr.Qood fit follow him. 
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A Torf^shirc Tragedy, 

pr</^.Ot'«jy children. . 

.i. 5 ’fr,Howisitwith my moft affliacd Miftris» 
w/^.Why do I now recoucr ? why halfc liuc? 

To fee n^y children bleed before mine eics, 

A fight, able to kill a Mothers hrcift without an exe- 
cutioner ^what^art thou mangled too ? 

i.Ser* I thinking topreuent what his quickcmii- 
chiefes had fo foone aacd,came and ruftit vpon him, 
We ftrugied,^t a fowler ftrength then his 
Ore-threw me with his armes, then did hebruize me 
And rent my flelh,and robd me of my hairc, 

Like a man mad in execution. 

Made me vnfit to rife and follow him. 

H///e.What is ithasbeguildc him ofall grace f* 

And ftoie away humanity from his breft. 

To flay his children.purpofed to kill his wife. 

And fpoilc his feruants. 

. ' Ertter twoferuMts. 

.Plcalc you Icauc this accurfed place, 

A furgeon waiccs within. 

Willing to leauc k. 

Tis guilty of fwcete bloud, innocent bloud, 

Murder hath tookc this chamber with full hands, 
And will not out as long as the houfc ftands. 

- j • Extmt. 

X- Enter HmbAndyAs Mng throwne ef his 
•.>^‘uV.-'ijJorfeiA»dtalles, 

Httf.Oh ftumbiing lade, the (|>auin ouertake thee. 
The fifty difeafes flop thecj 
Oh, 1 am forely bruifde, plague founder thee, 

X i Thou 
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Thou nmft at cafe and plcafure,hart of chance, 

To th row me now,within a flight o'lh T owne. 

In fuch plaincccuen ground, 

Sfoot,aroanmaydice vpon it, and throw away the ■ 
Medowes, ah filthy beaft. 

Cry rdthm. 

Follow, follow, follow. i 

f I heare founds of men, like hew and cry, 
Vp,vp.and ftrugglc to thy horfc,make on, 

Difpatch that little be^er.and all’s done, 

Crymithin. 

Hcere,this way, this way, 

//»/. Atmybackc?oh, • ■ ^ .* 

What fate haue I, my lihibes dehy roc to go, 

My will is bated, beggery claimes a parr. 

Oh could I heare reach to the infants heart. 

Enter MaHer of theCeUedgey three Oentle- 
men^and others with Holberds, 
^/Sf.Hcere,hecic, yonder .yonder. 
y|/4.Vnnaturall, flinty, more then barbarous, 

The Seythkns in their marble hearted fates, 

Gould jiot bane aded more remorfdetfe deeds 
In their relentlefle natures,then thefo of thine .* 

W as this the anfwcr 1 long waited on. 

The fatisfadion fonhy prikwcdbrothcr ? 

Huf.Uc can haue no more ofvs,thcn our skins, . 

And fomcof them Wantbut flcain^; 
i.G^«t.Grcat finnes haue madehim impudent. 

fhed fo much blood that hc cannot bluih-, . 







10 



20 




40 



50 



60 



70 

liliU 



80 




90 





A Torl^hire Tragedy, 

1 Away with him, bcarc him to the luiticts, 
A gentleman of worfhip dwels a^hand. 

There fhall his deeds be blazed. 

H///'.VVhy all the better. 

My glory tisto haiie my adtbn knowdiC, ^ 4 
I ereeuc for nothing, but I mift of one. 

yl/y. There's li ttle of a father in that gricfc; 

Bcare him away. Exeunt, 

Enter a Knight, mth two ^r three Gentlemen. 
Knight. Endangered fo his Wife, murdered his 

children ? _ 

uGent. So the cry goes. ,r. . . ; J ;• • 0 

Knight. I am fotry 1 ere knew himi ^ ' v\ 

That eu« he tookeiife and nauirall being > 

From fuch an'-honoured ftockc,and faire difccnt* . 
Till this blacke minute without ftaine or blemilb. 
i.c7tf/)^.fcIe€tcconic tbemeii? 



' itj. 



Enter the MoUer of the Co/IeJge^end the r^ ■- 
with the pr if oner, 

Knight. The Serpent of his houfe : Iipc forty for 
this time,th at 1 am in place-of iufticc. ' i oD 

it/r.Plcafc you fit. , 

Knight not rcpcatc it twice,! know too much. 

Would ithad ncrc bene thoughton. 

Sir,I bleed for you. / 

i.Gwt.Your fathers forrowes arc ahue in me ; . / 

What made you (hew fuch monftrous cruelty ? 
.fl'^Inawordfir, ’ , 



I h^tdnfiinid ally plaid away'l^^^ 1 ^ , 

And I thought it the chariblcft deed I could do. 

To culTen beggery,and knock my houfe o’th head. 

Kni.\ do not thinke but in to morrowes iudgment 
The terror will fit clofer to your ibule. 

When the dread thought ofdeath remembers you. 
To further which,take this fad voyce from me, 
Ncuerwas a<£ic plaid more vnnaturally. 
H«/^Ithankeyoufir. 

Knight ^Got Icadc him to the layle, 

Where iufiice claimes all,there mufl; pitiy fade. 

■ //«/Cdmc,come, away with me. 

• Exitprifoner, 

f'^r.Sir,you deferue the worfhip of your place, 
WO'uld'all did fbjin you the law is grace. 

Knight^x. is niy wifti it fhould be fb ; 

Ruinous man,the defolation of his houfe, 

The blot vpon his predeceflbrs honord name : 

That man is neerefi fiiame that's pafefhame. 

E)Cttm « 

Enter Hu thand with the officers^ The Mafier and Geff~ 
. , tlemen,rts gomg hy his houfe, 

I yuf 'l am f ij^ht agairift my houfe,feate of my ancc- 

ftprs j I hcare my wife's aliuej but much endangered ; 
Ictme' lntrcarc to fpeake with her before the prifon 
gripe me. 

Enter his Wife fraught in a Chaire, 

Gf/irrScc heere, {becomes of her fclfe. 

my fwectdhusbaffdj my dccrcdiftrefled 
, h.usband,no w in the hands of vnrdentinglawcs 5 my 

; " D grea- 
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Al<r>tiiVticIragtc^» ^ 

grcateft fortow, my cxcrcfflcft bleeding i now my 

fook W«ds.^ now ? kindc to me ? ad not I wound 

*'^!/oTntSte greatet wounds did 'oy f«Ie, 

Vnkindtvffe ftnkes a deeper wound then ftcclc, 

Youhauebccneftillvnkindecome. 

(o 1 thinkc 1 hauc 5 

1 did my murders roughly out of . 

Defperate and fuddBioc,but thou haft 
A fiM way now to kill mce, thou haft 

In that bottomleffe pit.lct him not rile 

To make men afte vnnaturall tragedies. 

To fpread into a Father, and in fury* , ' 

Make him his childrens executioners, ; 

Moiderhis wife,his femants. and who not? 

foi that man's daAe.where heaueu IS quite forgot. 

Eotdeathldie,andfor;tJ^^shaaeIlong'^^ faults 
ft^r/e.Thoti Ihouldft not (be alTuted) for thefe faul 
Die, if the law could forgiue as foone as 1 . 

ChHdrtnyidout. 

H«A'Vhat fight is yonder f 
Wi/<r,Oh,our two blecdingboyes 
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Laid foorth vpon the thrcfhold. (crack, 

ffa/. Hccr s weight enough to make a hart-ftiiog 
Oh were it lawfull thatyeut pretty foulcs 
Miglit looke from hcauen into your fathers eyes. 
Then ftiould you fee the penitent glaflcs melt, 

And both your murders (hootc vpon my cheekes, 
But you are playing in the Angels laps, 

Ana will not looke on me. 

Who void of grace, kild you in beggery. 

Oh that I might my willies now attaine, 

I ftiould then wifli you liuing were againe 5 
Though I did beg with you,which thingl feard, ^ 

Oh t was the enemy my eyes fo blcard. 

Oh would you could pray hcauen me to forgiue, 
That will vnto my end repentant hue. 

mf. It makes me cene forget all other forrowes, 
And leauc part with this. 

O/ficer.Comc, will you goe ? 

H/^Ilc kilTc the bloud I fpilt,and then He goe. 

My foule is bloudied,well may my lips be fo. 

Farwcll dccre\\'^ife,now thou and I imift part, 
lof thy wrongs, repent me with my heart. 
m/e.Oh flay, thou (halt not goe. 

Huf.'X\v 3 X'i but in vaine,you icc it muft be fo. 
Farwell ye bloudy alhes of my boyes. 

My puniftiments are their eternail ioyes. 

Let cucry father looke well into my deeds. 

And then their heirs may profper,while mine bleeds. 
Exeunt Hushmd roith officers^ 
H^j^.More wretched am I now in this diftrefte, 

D 2 Then 
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Then former forrowes made me. 

Mr, Oh kinde Wife, be comforted, 

Oneioy isyctvnmurdercd, ^ 

You hauc a boy atNurfc,your ioye s in him. 

ff'z/e.Dcarcr then all is my poorc husbands liie 
Hcauen giuc my body ftrength .which yet is faint 
With much cxpcncc of blood, and I will kncclc. 

Sue for his lifc,numbervp all my friends, 

To plead for pardon for my dearc huspands litc . 
iW^r.Was it in man to wound fo kinde a creature ?j 
lie cuer praife a woman for thy fake. ^ 

1 muft rcturne with griefc,my anfwer s fet, 

I (hall bring newesweighesheauier then the debt. 

Two brothers jone in bond lies ouerthtownc. 
This, on a deadlier execution. . 

fJN/S. 
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